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Ifceasin amuppcthccndofall. 

Dm, Accurl'cd and vnquiet wrangling dales. 

How many of you hauc mine cics beheld# 

My husbancLloft his life to get the crownc, 

And often vp and dovvne my fonnes were toft. 

For me to ioy and weepe ihi:ir gainc and lofle^ 

And being feated, and domcftikebroilcs 
Cleanc ouctblowne, themf clues the conquerours. 

Make warre vpon thcmfelues, blood againft blood, 

Selfe againft felfe, O piepoftcrous 

And frantike omragc,chde thy damned fplcenc. 

Or let me die to lookc on death no more. 

Q«. Come, coincjmy boy,wc will to lanfluarte. 

D/it. lie go along with you. 

Q^.^You hauc no caufe. 

Crfr, My gracious Ladic go, 

And thither beare your treafure and your goods, 

For my part, Ilercfignevnto your Grace, 

The feale I kcepc,and fo betide to me, 

As well I tender you and all ot yours : 

Corocjlleconduftyoutothefanftuaric. ^ 

‘TbeTrumfetsfomd. Enter )o»g Prince,the Dukes of(::,lo- 
ce/fer,4nd BuckinghamyCurdtnallf^e, .(ber. 

Welcome fwectc Prince toLondon to jour chana* 

G/o. Welcome deare Cofen my thoughts foueraigne, 

The wearic. way, hath made you melancholic, 

Prin. No vncle, butourcrplTcson the way j 
Hauc made it tedious, wearifomc, and hcauics 

IwantmorcVnclcs here to welcome me. 

Gh. S weetc Prindc; Ae vntainted vertue of your yeeres, 

Hath not yc^.diued into the worlds (Jeccu : 

NormorecanyoudiftinguiflaofamaiY , - : , 

Then of his outward Ihcw, which God he knowes, 
Seldomeorneucriumpethwiththchcait: - 

Thofe Vnclcs whicli you want,werc dangerous, 

Yom Grace attended to their fugredwor^ 

But lookt noton the poyfon of Aeirhcai ts : , 

God itcepe you from them, and from fuch falfc fr 
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of Richard the third.’ 

Pri. God keepe me from falfe friends, but they w'ere noney 
Glo. My Lordjthc Maior ofLondon comes to grecte you. 
Enter Lord Aiuior. 

Lo-^.God bleftc your grace, with health and happy dales. 

Pr/n. I thanke you good my L. and tbanke you all: 

I thought my mother, and my brother Yorke 
Would long ere this hauc met vs on the way: 

Fie, what a Hug is Haftings,that he comes not 
To tell vs whether they will come or no. (Enter L. Hajf. 
And in good time,here comes the fweating Lord. 
Pri. Welcome my Lord: what will our mother coiBef 
I Hal}. On what occafion,God he knowes,not I ; 

The Queenc your mother, and your brother Yorke 
Haue taken fanftuarie: The tender Prince 
Would faine hauc come with me, to mcctcyour Ctictp 
But by his mother was perforce withheld. 

Buc. Fie, what an itadireft and pecui fli courfe 
Is this of hers# Lo. Cardinal!, will your grace 
Perfwade the Queene to fend the Duke of Yorke 
Vnto his princely brother prefcntly# 

If /he denicjLo. Haftings go with him. 

And from her icalous arraes pluckc him perforce. 

Car. AlyLo'. ofBuckingham,ifmy weakeoratorV 

Can from his mother wirinc the Duke of Yorke, 

Anon expeed him hei'c : but if iha be obdurate 
To milde entreaties, God in heauen forbid 
We fliou'd infringe the holy priuiledge 
Of blellcd fan(ffuarie,not for all this ifud, 

Wouldl begukticoffodeepeafinric. “ 

YouaretoofenccIdrcobftinatcniyLc^ 

loo ceremonious and tradmonali; 

Wei^vit but with the groflenc/Ic of this age 
I ou breake notfanftuaiK e in ica^ina liim? 




And 

And it claimed it, nov defen 

And tiicreforciummc opinion, cannot haue it. 
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